THE BURLINGTON FREE PRESS: THURSDAY., APRIL 29, 190%

Novelized

—

COPYRIGHT,

A GENTLEMA
FROM MISSISSIPPI

By THOMAS A. WISE

From the Play by Frederick R. Toombs

1709, BY THOMAS A, WISE

—

Here 1a a story of an epoch
making batlle of right agains!
wrong, of honecstly against cor-
ription, of simplicily and sin-
cerily against deceil, bribery and
inirigue. It is the siory of {oday
in this country. It vilally con-
cerns every man, woman and
child in the United States, so far-
reaching is (s inflhuence.

The warfare is now going on—
thewarfare of honcsimen against
corrupt palitical machines.

The story tells the "inside’" of
the political mancuvers in Wash-
ington and of the workings of
bosses there and clsewhere
they shapemen andwomento their
ends, how their cunning intrizuecs
extend into the very social life
of the nation's capital.  You will
Jind inspiration in the dareer of
the honest old souificrn planter
elocted to the United States sen- |
ate and the young newspeper re-
porfer who becomes his private
secretary and political pilot,
Your heart will beat in sympathy
with the love of the scerofaryand
the senator’'s youngest daughter. |

You will read of the lobbyisis |
and find that not all of thent are }
men. You will sce hoiv avarice |
causes a daughter to conspire
against her father. Youwill hear |
the note of a gripping nationral |

Tiow

tragedy in the words of Pcabody, ! .

the "boss of the senaie.”” Bul
cause for laughter as well will
not be found lacking in this iruly
many sided narrative.

CHAPTER L

PRACTICAL POLITICSE.
That bid=s bl flout the law he n
hat bids o make the Jaw L

N buoyaut spivit the Hon. Charles
Norton rode up the bridle poch
leidding thurough the haiticiden plau-
tation 1o the old antelicium home: |

ptead which, on a shaded kuoll,
lopked the winding waters of tho Pear)
river, No fiuer prospect wis to be hogd
in all Mississippi than greeted the ope
from the wide southwest porich, wlhers
pn warm evenings the Langdons and
Lhelr, frequent guests goihersd to dine
or to witeh the golden splepdor of thy
dring sun. i
The Langdon famlily liad lonz been

a power in the sduth. It
under Andrew Ji K
leang, wunider Zochary Toxlor In
war with Mexive, fnd fnt
men of that name left their Glood
the fields of Auntletn, Shil
Wilderiess and Goetiyshar, ISt
family of fighting nnselish
patriots, had also mark RIVOR O
the wars of penee, a8 renl pirl
shottld, Generations of Langdons hod
1aken deepest pride In deve oplng the
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hundreds of aeres of eotton land,
whose thousands of fonr foot rows
panted each Aprll spread open the

Hon. Charles Norton, M, C.

plivery lined Lolls In July and Augnst,
wud the rvipened eatton ber, pure
white bencuth the sun, gave from a
distance the picture of an expaose of
iriven snow

The Hon, Charles Norton had renson
for feeling well pleased with the world
as he fastenad his oy Virginia bunter
to a convenient post and strade up the
steps of the muansion, which was a
charucteristle supvivor of the “old
sonth,” the south of g@lded romunce
and of gripplng tragedy. Now in this
secontd year of his first term ns con-
gressrunn and o promising member of
the younger set of southern lawyers,
he had Jjust taken nctive part lu se-
curing the elaction of Colonel Willlam
H. Langdon, present head of the fami-
Iy, to the Unlted States senuate, though
the ultimate action of the leglslature
had been really brought 'abont by a |
lifelong friend of Colonel Langdon, the

senfor senator from the state, James
Btevens, who had not hesitated tp !'Iat-|
ter Norton and use him 45 a eat's paw,
This use the ITon. Charles Norton |
seemed to consider an honor of lurge |
propositions, Net every first term
congressman can hope for intimacy
with a senator. Norton belleved that |
bis work for Langdon would win him
the family's gratitude and thus further
bis ambition to marry Carolina, the
lanter's oldest dnughter, whose bean- |
made her the recipient of many at-
tentions, ]
A complacent gleam shono In Nor-
ton's eyen ns they swept over the fer-
tlle ncres of the plantation. [le

thoueht of the mnterinl Interest be
miglit oneday havein them iF hig suit
for thie hnnd of Carolinn progressed (-
yorahls ety Nis reverle was in
torenpted by the volie of young Ran-
1 Langdon, a epiciiod Ind In s
early twentivd, who had Just Loety mado
plattation mannger hy his father,
“Well, haw 18 the henorable taday *
anfd Randotnh, approachiing from the
doorway, "I didat think a congress.
man conlill He spared from Washing-
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ton but earely, espechally swhon the pa-
pers any the eotuniry beeds such a ot
f‘f =1 't'. 1z "

O ‘saring your coutitry® talk

goes all right in the story books,' re-
phied Norton, whn
e
erible Influence
el the youth
through a  long
Avquaintanceship
and hy frognent
¥ talking him
Into his confl
dence, “biat this
COUNIEY Ccan tale
pretty good care
of ftself. In con-
Eress  we  repre
sentatives put the
Job of saving it
over ou the son-

ronsitl

nto. hands  hack
the job to us, So
wlat's every.
hody's  business

W genate honds
Lavlke the Joh.
Isn't anybody's, @ fine scheme 8o long
us we have o president who keeps his
hands off and doesn't"-— |
“But how nhout the speeches nnd

Bi=s" hroke In Randoiph. 1

"

|
. Yex; to be sure,” the congress- !
man (quicitly adided. “Nearly all of us |
fntroduce these so called reform bills j
When thex're printed at government
exponse we send copiles, enrrled free |
bs the postofice department, to our
copietituents, and when we allow the
LETs toodie In some cotnmittee we can
always hlame the committee. Put if |
there’'s a big fight Ly eur constitnents
over flie bill we let §t poss the house, |
hut arrange to Kill it in the: senate. |
Then we do the same thing for the |
sonptors, Like in every other hnsiness, |
my bog" contlnued Norton as he led |
the way futo the honse, “It's a ense of
yon ekl me and I tiekle you' in
polities. And don't It any one fool
You ahont the speeoches elther, They
are pretty things to mall to the voters,
bt all the wive hoys in Washington
Lrnow they aren't mount serlonsly. It's
#ll play acting, and there ure hsirer
aciors in the senate thua Henry Ir-
ving or dwihn oot ever worpe.'”

“1 don’t think my father looks at
thinrs the swaw you do, Charlfe

“Xo¥? WWell, muybe he doesn't pow,
bt e swill later on when he takea hila
et In o the sennte. It he l=n't wise
enotieh to play aronml with the resi
of the =enators he won't get dny bills

putsed, especiulliy any Wl onreying nn
appropristion or of any other partien-
Inr Importnnee,”
ejnculated the planter's gon
mean to say that If father
do whiat the other seunatops
Litn to do they
t him and destroy
malke him powerless—n fullupe "
congressman  smiled patroniz-
“Why, af course
they will,  That's polities, practieal
polfties, the only Kind thut's known in
Wushington, You see*—

“Iut the lenders of the great par-

“What!"
“a
Wit
want

Fol

will ¢

mbine

ns liis y=efnl-

N8R,
The
ingly on the youth,

thes!" eried the yroung planiation man-
azer o amazement. “Why don't they
provent thisg®

“Hevause they Invented the system

wml becuuse politieal pacty differences

don’l amonunt to a whole It mueh of
the titie In Washington. The politi-
eling o most of thelr erlticlding of

the other party away from Washing-
ton, where the yvoters can hear them,
But  whén  clrenmstiness sometimes
force a man to rlse to assall the ather
flide in econgress he afterward apolo-
glees In geeret for his words,  Orp
sometimes he apologizes heforshand,
Baxing: ‘I've got to hand out some hot
shiot 10 you fellows Inst o plegge a
rowd of soverelen voters from my
disirict who have come up tw Wasl-
Ihgton to see me perform. Ko, of
voitren, 1've got to mnke a showing.
Tion't mind what |1 gay, You know 1
don’t mean It, but the old fogles will
g ek home aud tell thelr neighbors
what n rip snortin' reformer 1 o' "

“Is that the way yon represgent your
distrist, Norton®" asked Planter Tang-
don, who at this juncture entered the
room,

“No, no, Mr, Langdon—1 shiould say
senttor now, 1 suppose, 1 wus merely
telling Randolph how some legislators
condnet themselves."

The senitor elect paused momentarl-
ly. gnzing ot the congressman, who,
dark visaged, tall, black halred, broad
shonidered and athletle, was visibly
uneasy at having his conversation
with Randolph overheard by the fa-
ther.

“No donbt it won't be all plain sall-
Ing In Washington for an old fash-.
foned man like me, but 1 believe In the
American people amnd the men they
send to congress,”” mslowly spoke the
planter. “There's Benator Stevens, for
instance. He has always stood for the
rights of the people, 1've read all his
speeches, Just why he brought about
my election it 1s hard to tell, for I've
been n planter nll my life except when
1 fought uunder Beauregard. 1 feel
that he did it out of friendship, and 1
slmply can't say how much | appre-
clate the honor. I am Indebted to you,
too, congressman."

Taectfully disclaiming any credit for
his work, only Norton's congressiona)
trainiug in repression enabled bim to
refrain from smiling at Langdon's in-
nocence, his belief in Bteveus' sincer|-

ate, and the son-

"ecooln and belleves In Stevens,

ty und his wonder over his electlon,

Slevens, the Kean, eoll and resource-
ful, wbho foreed his officeholders to
yicld Nim parts of their povernment
Htovens, who marketed to
rallway cotpanies his fnfluence with
the depurtmient of Justlee; Hlevens,
wiho was g Hepublean in the commilt-
tee raom In Washington and a1 Demo-
erat on the platform in Xississippi;
Hievens, who had eonsumminted the
donl with Martin 8anders, boss of sov.
en conntles, to elect Lungdon bheeause
of the planter's trusthitlness and sim-
plielty of eharacter, which «hanld make

salaring;

most folke don't know this because 1| his son, had not been denled of his de-

thelr own virtues pop up and blind ‘em
when they look at somebody else.”

At the reunlons of his old war com-
rades Langdon wns nlwnys depended
on to describe once agnin how the
Tuird Mississippl charged at Craw-

| fordsville and defeated the Blghth T

nois,  But the stirring events of the
past hnd served to Ipcrease the rll|111I-
er's fondness for hls home life and his

{ ehildren, whose mother hod Med yenrs

before, At times he regretted that his
upexpected polities! dutles would tnke
litm away from the old plantation even
though the enthustastic approval of

| Carolina and Hope Georgla proved con-

Lim easy to Infloence and to handle in |

the all Impartant mnatter of the gult
naval hase project!

The entrr of Carolina Langdon and
her younger slater, Tlope Geargla, gave
Norton a welcome ofiportunity to shift
the trend of conversation,

“You ladies wlll have a gay time In
Washington," he begin, afior directing
a partlenlarly enthusiasile greeting to
Carollnn,  “You will be in great e
muud at all the big affairs, and 1 don't
thinkk you will ever want to come hack
to old Mississippl, forty miles from a
roltrond, with few chances to wenr
vour New York gowns."

Caroling spoke  qulekly, her face
fiushing at the thought of the new
vistn of [ife wow opening. “Yes, 1
have njways louged to be a part of the
renl life of this

constant actlon—
meeting new peo-
ple  every
and
||1'¢'[\|'|"

ceptions,
thedter partles
nfternoon drives,
pienty of money
gayety are what
I want, I'm not
A bit like Iiope
Georglia, who
thinks these idens
nre extravaguant
because she has
not seen real life
yet'—

“Caralinn, you must not think me
‘only your little sister' now. 1 have
seon life,
Jackson?" s

“That's enough proof. You know
all aboent lfe, Fm sure, Miss ope
Georgin,” smillingly remarked Norton.

Later, rising to joln Plunter Lanzdon
on the veranda, where he hnd gone to
smoke, the congressman gozed Intent-
I¥ ot Carolinn. "“You wlill probably
forzet your old friends when you en-
ter the dizzy soclal race in Washing-
ton."

“No, Charlle, T couldn't forger you
anybow. You will be there too. 1
shnll depend on you u grent desl to
fake me about, pnless you Are too
busy making epeeches and fighting
rour apponents.”

Aziin It wis Norlon's turh to he
fmwarily nmused at the politieal lg-
norince  of  the  Langdon  fumlly.
Specches? The first torm eongrossman
doesnt make spoeches in Washington
becanse no one cores whit he thinks—
except the lolibyists, whpse business
it 15 to provide new members with a
complete st of thinghts, Nelther does
he have opponeris—he I8 not consid-
erod Bmportant enough by the veterans
1o he l:IJlII!‘“‘(I‘

Skitifaliy  approaching the subject
whirh next o Carollug Langdon had
heen uppermost o his mind during his
visit, Norton asked the senntor eleet
on Joining him If he did not believe
that the entlre south wounld benefit {f
the plan to establish n naval baze on
the gnlf was successfully  earried
thrnngh

“Most certalnly T do, and, as 1 sald
dnring the senatorlnl fight, the whole
conutry as well will he the gainer,” re-
gponded Langdon,

“Don't ven think the people who
wiant Altacaala chosen as the site have
the hest nrguments?' was the visitor's
next questlon, the reply to which he
unxlously awaited,

“Yes, 1 do, from what I've alrendy
heard. tnt T haven't heard very much
of what the folks who advocate other
sltes have to sny. So until I've heard
nll sides and made my own examinn-
tlon I couldn’t give any ones my final
answer, but Altocoola scems to have
the neoessary quallfieations:”

“Menator Stevens 18 In favor of Alta-
cooln," eagerly suggested Norton.

*Yes, and that's a pretty good argu-
ment in it favor,” responded Lang-
don.

Norton now excused himself, plead-
ing an appointment with a ellent ot a
neighboring villige, Waving farewell
to Carolina and Hope Georgla, who
stood at a window, he rode away.
“The old man Is sure to be all right,"
he muttered. “He leans toward Alta-
He'll
lean some more until be falls over—iuto
the trap. There's a fortune in sight,
within reach. Langdon has falth In
his friends. He won't suspect a
thing."

Still another thought occurred to the
Hon. Charles Norton, “Stevens elect-
ed Lanpgdon out of friendship,” he
chuckled gleefully, “That will be well
worth telling in Washington.”

2
b )

“f'm not a bt ke
Qape Georgia

CHAPTER II.
THR WARR OF PEACKE

1G BILL” LANGDON wans the
terin by which the new senn-
tor from Misalssipp! bad been
affectionntely known to his in-
timatea for years. He carried hia 230
pounda with ease, bespenking great
muscular power In spite of his gray
halrs. His rugged courage, unswery-
ing hopesty and ready bellef In his
friends won bim a loyal following,
pome of whom frequently repeated
what was koown as “Blil Langdon's
Golden Rule:"
“There never wos a man y« who
dldn't have some good in him, but

Haven't 1 spent a week In

F

slilerable compensation,

Althongh not gworn In na senator,
Colonel Langdon's political duties were
already pressing. A few days nfter
Congressman Norton's visit he sot in
his libeary conferring  with several
prominent citizens of his county re.

|

garding a plan to nsgk congress to ap#l

propritte money to dradge a portion
of the channel of the earl river,
which wonld gteally il a lnrge soc-
tion of the state.

During the deliberations the name
of Martin Sanders wna unnounced by
Jackson, the colopel's pruvely decos
rous negro bodygunrd, who bonsted
that he “wuz brung 11p Ly Cunel Murse
Langdon, sub, o fghtin® Misslssippl
cunel, suh, sence long bofo' de wah
and way befo' dat, sul”

“Show Mr. Sanders right In' com-
manded Colonsl Langidon.

“Good day, sendtor,” spoke Sanders,
the Loss of sevon conptles, a8 he en-
terad. Glancing around the ronm, he
continued, bending toward the ecolo-
nel and mufMing his now whispering
voice with his hand: 1 want to spenk
to you alone, 1'm liers on polities !

“That's all right, but these gentle-

| men lwre are my friends and eonstiti-

world, the [ife of |

day, |
prominent |
Balls, re- !
tens, |

anil plenty of | visitor stammercd.

ents,” wuas the reply In no uncertain
volee.  “When [ talk pollties tliey
hnve a perfect right to hear what 1,
as thelr senator, say. Out with It, Mr,
Sanders."

As Snnders wasg introduced to the
members of the conference he grew
red In the face and stared nt Langdon
amazed. At last he Lnd discovered
something new In polities. “Say.,"” he
finully blurted, “when I tallk business
Are you In polltles as a ln;_qlness?’
quickly spoke Colone!l Langdon.

“\Why—l—er--no, of courss not," the
“1 am In politica

Carolina Lanadon had an noustere Inres
{iness

for my party's snke, just like every-

bhody else and sanders grinned sug-

gestively at hls questioner.

“Have you anything further to say*
ashked Langdeon Inoa tone hinting that
e wonld Hie to be el of his caller

“Welll sinee you are 0 very new in
Fhia game, senntor, 1l talk rizht out
In mestin', as they eall it. 1 came tc
18k nhout an nppointment an’ w tip
you off on a conple o proposittons. |
want Jim Hagiey talien cnre of-—
you've heard of Jim—wun elerk o' Fen-
Imore county. A S2.000 n year job 'l
do for hitm; £500 o that he gives to the
organization.”

“You're the organization, nren't you?'
querled Langdon,

“Why, ¥es, Are you Just gettin
wise?' cried Sanders, ‘Tlaven't 1 got
fellers, voters, vorees, VOTERS, d—
It, hangin' on to me that needs to be
faken care of!  An' go I make the fel.
lers thnt waorlk help those that don't.
Why, Langdon, what 'n h— nre you
kickin' an® questionin' about? Didn't
you get my twelve votes In the legisia-
ture? Did rou have a chance for sen-
ator swithout ‘em% Answer me that,
will you? Why, with 'em you only
had two more than needed to slect,
an' the opposition erowid was solid for
Wilson," cried the angry boss, pound-
Ing the long table before which Lang-
don sat.

“I'll answer you nimighty quick," re-
torted the now thoroughly aroused sen-
ator elect, rising and shakiog his
clinched fist at Sanders. “Those
twelve votes you'say were yours—
yours "

“Yes, mine. Them noble leglsiators
that cast 'em wns an' 15 mine, mine,
I tell you, Jest
like I had 'em in
my pocket, an'
that's where 1
mostly carry ‘em,
#0 us they won't
go strayin' aroun'
careless-like."

“Youdidn't have
to vote those men
for me, 1 told
you at the capl-
tol that 1 would
not make you er
anybody else any
promises. You
votaed them for
we of your own
accord, That's my
unswer.”

YT hem noble legisln-  Atthis point the

tora Was mine.”  gentlemen of the
county present when Sanders entered
and who had no desfre to witness fur-
ther the unpleasant episode rose to
leave, in spite of the urgent request of
Colonel Langdon that they remaln.
The only one reluctant to go wns Dea-
con Amos Bmallwond, who, comling to
the nlantstion to seek employment for

-
1

|

klre to join the mssembinge of his
nelghbors,

Last to move toward the door, ha
stopped In front of Sanders, strotehed
his five feet three inchen of stuture on
tiptoe and shonl: a withered fist In the
hioss' firmly set, determined face,

“Infamous!” shrieked the deacon,
“You're n monster! Yon're unright-
eons! You should have belonged to the
politienl machine of Cataline or Pon-
ting Pllate!”

“Never heard tell o' them,” muttored
Banders, deeply puzzled. "Guess they
wis never In Mississippl in my time."”

Iis nccompanying gesture of per-
plexsity cansed the dencon to hasten his
exlt, Trlpping over the leg of a chalr,
he fell headlong Into the arms of the
watehiful Jackson, who received the
dencon's blessing for “uplifting the
righiteons in the hour of thelr fall"

Nelleved at the doparture of the wit-
ursses, Sanders showed Incrensed ng-
gressiveness,  “Ta bLe sure, senntor,
you were careful nat to personally |
promise me angthilug for my support |
at the election, as you say,” the lender
snecred, “but you had Jim Stevens to
make promises for you, which waa
smoath, abisnlute an' artistle smooth’ —

“8top, sle!” Langdon furiously shout-
ed. “"You forget, sir, that your Insinu-
atlon fs an fosult to a man elected sen-
ator from Misslssippl, an Insult to my |
stnte nnd to my friend Senator Ste. |
vens, who I know would make you no |
promlses for me, for he hod not my
autheritr."

“Certarly rot're a  senator, hut
what's a senator anyhow ? 1'll tell you,
Mr. Colonel Langdon, n senntor 1s a
man who holds out for hig own pocket
n8 much o8 us fellows that make him
will stand for. When we don't get our
rlghtful share, he's throngh."

With a sudden start, as though to
spring at Sanders' throat, Langdon,
with compressed llps and eyes blnz-
Ing. grasped the edge of the table
with a grip that threatened to rend
the polished boards. With Intensest
effort he slowly regained control of
himself. [IIis fury had actually wenk-
encd him. HIs knees shook, and he |
sank weakly ioto a chair. When he |
finally spoke his volee was stralned
and Ilanborious. “Sanders, you and I,
slr, must never meet ngnin becanse 1
miight not suceceed agalin In keeplng my
hauds off you. What would my old
comrades of the Third Mlssissipp! say
If they saw me sitting here and yon
thera with a whole body, sir, after
what you have sald? They would not
belleve thelr eyes, thank God, sir.
They would all go over to Stuart Ciry
and buy new eyoginsaes, sir.'" A sus- |
ploious molsture appeared on the colo- |
nel’s cheeks which he could not dry
too quickly to escape Sanders' observa-
tion.

“But I had to let you stay, sir, lLe-
erause yon, the gole mecuser, are the |
only one who can tell me what 1 must
know."”

“What do you want to know?'" asked |
Banders, who had realized his great
mistake In losing his temper, in alk- |
ftig ns openly and as violently as he
bhad and in drageing the name of Sen- |
ator Stevens into the controversy, He |
must try to keep Stevens from hearing
of this day's blunder, for Jim Stevens
knew as wall as he, didu't he, that the
man who loses his temper, llke the |
man who talks too Miuch, is of no use
in politics,

“I want to know how you formed
sonr apiplin of politlea! matters—nf
senafors. [s it pessthie, sir, that yon
hava ancmal knowledze of actual hap-
penings that give vou the right to talk
ns you have® 1 want te know If 1
wust feel shame, feel disgrace, sir, to
be a seuator from Mlississippl, that
stute, siv, that the Almighty himself,
eir, wonld choose to llve ln If he cumme
to earth.”

“There, there, senator, don't tnke too
serlously what I have sald,” Sapders
replied In renssuring tone, having out-
lined his course of action, *1 lost my
heid because you wonldu’t promise me

| something 1 needed—that appolutment

| for Hugles,

| nothin® In ‘em.

Wihat 1 =ald about sena-
tors ap' such was nll wild words—
Why, how conld there
he, senntor?' This query was a happy
afterthought whiech Sanders crafltily
puggested o a designedly artless winn-
ner.

“Just what I thought and know!" ex-
elnimed Langdon sharply. It couldu’t
he; It isn't possible, Now you go, sir,
and let it be your greatest disgrace |
that you are not [it to enter any ﬂn'l
tleman's house." :

“Oh, don't rub It In too hard, senator,
You may need my help some day, but
sou'll have to dellver the goods before- |
hand.” |

*1 gald, 'Go!'"

“I'm goln', but here's a tip. Don't|
blame me for fightin® you. I've got to
fight to live, I'm a human bein’, an’
bhumgus are pretty much the same all
over the world, all except you—you're
ouly half natural, The rest of you Is
reformer.”

After Sanders' departure the colonel
gat at Lis table, his bead resting in his
hand, the events of the day crowding
his brain bewlideringly.

“The battles of peace are worse than
any Beauregurd ever led me into,' he
murmured. “Fighting to conguer one-
gelf 18 harder than turning the left
flank of the Eighth Illinols In an en:
filading fire."

But the new senator from Mlssizsippl
did not know that for him the wars of |
peace had only just begun, that per-
hups his own fesh and blood nnd that
of the wife nand mother who bad goue
before would turn traitor to his colors
in the very thickest of the fray.

CHAPTER ITL
HOW TO PLEASE A SESATOR.
HE Internatiomal hotel in Wash-
ington was all bhustie and bustle,
Was It not preparing for its
first senator sipre 18831 No
leas a personage tham the Hen, Wil
lilam H, Langdon of Miasissippl, sald
to be a warm personal friend of Ben-
ator Stevens, one of the Jeading mem-
bers of his party at the capltal, had
engaged a sult of rooms for bhimwelf
and twe daughters,

“Aln't It the Umit?" remarked the
chief clerk to Bud Haines, correspond-
ent of the New York Star. “The sen-
ator wrote nua that he wan comlng here
because his old friend, the late Ben-
ator Moseley, sald back In '75 that this
was the beat hotel in Washingten and
where all the prominent men sught to
atay."

Haines, the ablest pelitical reporter

bbe ridiculous.

In Washington, hnd come to the Inter.
natlonal to Interview the new senator,
to deacribe for his paper what kind of
a eitizen Langdon was. He glanced |
around at the dingy woodwork, the
worn cushions, the nleked and uneven
tiles of the Lotel lobhy, nnd smiled at
the clerk. *“Well, If this I8 the new
senator'm lden of princely luxury he
will fit right Into the senatorlal atmos-
phere,”  Roth laughed derigively. “Hy
the war"™ added Halnes, "1 suppose
you'll rnise your eates now that you've
got o senntor here”

The clerk hrought his fist down on
the register with
a thud.

“We econld have
them every doy
if we wanted
them. This fel-
low, though, we'll
have all winter, 1
guess,  His son's
hiere now, Deen
breakineg all rec-
urda  for drink-
fhg. Congress-
maon Norton of
Minsiseipp! has
heen down Lers

“Tell, coan't uee

what yor're ooy with him n fow
times, There young Langdan Is now,"

Ilatnes turned quickly, just In time
to bump Inte o tall, slender Foung
man, whe was wallilng unevenly in
the direction of the cafe,

“Well, ean't you gee what you're do.
fne?" muttered the tall young man
thickly.

ITuipes smiled, The chap who hna
plared hialfhnck four years on hia col
lege aleven and held the |1’."l"]z Wiein-
plonslilp fn hie elaes s apt to be gond
naturad, e doess not have to thke of-
fonse ennlly, Hesiles, Randolph Lang.
don was plainly under the influence of
wileky. So Halnes amiled pleasantly
at the taller young man,

“Reg rour pardon—my fault,” Halnes
snid,

“Well, don't let [t aecnr again,” mum-
hled Lungdon as he strolled with un-
even dignity toward the door. Bud
Halnex langhed.

“1 guess young FTnnzdon |8 geing to
be one of the hoys, isn't he?"

“IMe's already one of them when it

ot

| comes to & question of fuld eapacity,”

lnughed same one behind him, and Bud
whirled to meetr the guze of hix friend,
™Mk Cullen, representiative of ona of
the big Chieago dailies.

Yo dawn to
too?" cammented Hud,

Callan nedded.  “Queer rooxt where
this senntor 18 to hang out, jsn't 113"

“It ecau't he & rich one, then” sug-
gested Halnes,

hepe see Langden,

“Perhaps he's an hanest one.”

“1 hadn't thought of that. Yon al-
ways were original, Dickle," romment-
ed Finines dryly. “By the way, what
do yon know abeut him?"

“Nothing, except that the Evening
Call printed a pictore of his eldest
daughter—sny= alie's the queen daugh-
tar of the sonth, a famous beauty, rich
planter for a father, mother left her a
fortune'—

“8he’ll ent quite n goclal caper with
thia hotel's name on lLer eards, won't
she!" broke lu [alnes ns he led Cullen
to a seat to awalt the expected logis.

|lator, whose traln was lite,

“I dam't know very much aliout him
myself,” said [Luines. *“All I've heen

I able to discover ix that Stevens syid

the word which elected him, and that
looks bad. Grent glory, when T think
whitt a senator of the rlght sort hns a
thanee to do hers In Washington--a
nonpartisan, straleght out from the
sbonlder man!"  Tie paused to shake
his head In disgust. “You know thesze
fellowa here in the =eonte don't even
sce their chanece.  Why, If von and |1
didn’t do any mors tn hold our jebs
than they do we'd be tired by wire the
first day, They kuow just the old po-
Htleal game, that's all."

“It's a grout game, though,

sighed Cullen longingly, for, like muny

Cullen ehuekled, | porations.

Bud," |

“Big Bill" Langion, “A Gentleman from

Misstusippt.” |
newspaper men, he had the secret feal- |
fng that he was cut out to be a great
polltician, !

“Sure, It's a grent came, a8 a game,”
agreed Haloes, “'So is bridge, aud stud
poker, and three card monte, and flm- |
flum generally, Take this pew mun
Langdon, for instance. Chosen by Ste
vens he'll probably be perfectly abedi-
ent, perfectly easy going. perfectly
blind and—perfectly useless. What's
wanted now fs to get the work done,
not play the game." |

Thoroughly & cynle through hin|
years of experience ns a newspaper
man, which had sbown the inside
workings of many Important phases
of the seemingly conventlopal life of
this complex world, Cullen pretended
unbounded enthusiasm.

“Hear! Hear!" he shonted. “All you
earnest citizeon come vote for Re
former Halnes I'm for yom, Bud, |
What do 1 get In your cabinet? ['ve
felned the reformers, too, and, like all
of them, me for IU-R-I-T-Y as long
a8 she gives me a meal tiollet.”

But uot even Cullen could make
Halnes consider his views on the
necemsity of political regeneralion to
His optimism could not
be snuffed out, for he was a genuloe
bellever that the natural tendency of
humankind was to do right. Wreng
he belleved to be the outcome of unm-
maturnl causes. Thls quality, com-
bined with Lis practical knowledge of
the world and his courage, made him

formifdable man, one who would one
duy accomplish big things—if he gol
the clnnee, ’
"Yeu know you can't shut me up
Dicl was his response to Cullen's
oratorical flight. "“I'm golng to Lave
my ray. | don’t mea why o senntor
ghouldn't bae honest. All I want them
to do la to play o new game. Lat ‘em
ut least seem to he honest, attend 1o
thelr  business, forgst politica.  The
country sends them here to work, and
if they do the work the people really

| don't care a hang what party they be

long to."

“Come out of It, Bud. Your beain fs
wubibly,” yawned Cullen wearily. "0l
buy o drink if you'll guiet down, Let's
be comfortable till this fellow Lang
don appears.’ He caught his friend
by the arm and in splte of protest
dragegad him off to the rafe just ns
young Langdon nod Congressman Ner-
ton came down through the labby,

Though bnut few years older than
Randolph  Langden, Clarles Narton
hatd long exercised gtrong Influence

over him heciuse of Lis wider exper|
ence In the world's affalrs. Like his
futher, young Langdon bhad staved
cloke to the plantation most of Ji's
life, partlenlarly after leaving schonl
tevating his attention to studyiug tha
business of conducting the fam|ir's
hig estnte. Norton brought bim the
atmosaphierae of the hig ontaide world
he rearned to see evan as did bl sls
ter Carolina, and he imitated Norton's
manners, his dregs and mode of
gpeech.  The congressman’s habit of
confiding In Randolph, & subtle eom-
plimient, wag deeply appreciated hy
the lad, who nneonsciousiy became a
continuitl advertiser of Nortan's many
virtues to CCarallnn nnd te his father,
ull of which the congressman knew.

That Norton's political carssr was
the outcame of Carolina Langdon's
ambition to shine in gay societyr wae
known to his friends das wall as his
family, and his desire to win ber sand
place her wherp she omld satisfy ey.
ary whim hed developed almest to a
frenzy. Seelng evidences of Senator
Stevens' vast influence, he dld not hes
Itate to seek o close relotlonship with
bim, and the senmntor wns clever
enaugh to lead Norten to consider him
hig friend,

At the start of his political career
Nortan had hizgher ideas of honor than
gulded his actions now that he bad
become a part of the politieal ma.
chine that controlied his native stata
of Mississippt and of the bipartisan
rombination that dominated both
bouses of congress in the interest of
the great railwny and industrial cor
Senator Stevens and other
powers had so distorted Norton's giew
of the difference between publie and
private Interests and their respective
righits that he had come to believe cap-
ital to he the sacred heritage of the

| pation which must be protected at any

rost. The acceptance of ao retainer
from the C, Bt, avd P, Rallroad com-
pany for wholly unnecessary services
in Washington—only another way of

,buring a man--a transaction arranged

by Senator Stevens, was but another
stnge In the disintegration of the
Foung ecangressman's charaeter, but it
brought him just that much cloger to
the polat where he conld clalm Caro-
lina Lungdon ns his own. And eppor-
tunity does not kaock twices at A man's
floor—unless he is at the head of the
e bine,

Norton, tha persevering yourz Inw
etudent who loved the glrl who had
beon his boarhood plarmates, was now
Norton who covered Ler father's lands
whn honsted that he wns on the “in
side’ In Washingron, who was on the
way to fortupe—if the new senntor
from Mlississippt would or counld
forced to stand In favoer of the Alta.
conla paval base,

His conversation with Randolph
Langdon as Ilaines and Cullen saw
them pasa through the hotel loliby )
lustrated the nature of the Norton of
the present and his Interest fno the Al-
thvecold scheme,

“There's no reaszon why you shouldn’t
come In on the ground Acor In this

{ proposition, Randolph,” he was urging

In continuance of the conversation be-
gun over o table in the cafe. “No rea.
son why you shouldn't do it, my haz.
Why,rare you still a child, or are rou
renlly & man? You have now drafts
for $50.000, haven't you?"

“Yenh," agreed Langdon, ehagrined
at Norton's Insluuation of youthifulness
and nnxious to prove that ho wos real-
Iy a man of affalrs, “I've got the ffty
thousand, Charlle, but—but, ynu see,
that's the money for lmprovements on
the plantation. As father has put me
In as manager 1 want to make a show-
Ing.”

“You ean't mnke it untll spring.”
urged Norton, “"The moner's got to lle
fn the bank all wiuter, Now, why
don’t you mnke a bundred thousand
with it tustead of lerting it lie [dla?
Isn’t that simple "

The younger man's eyes opened wide,
and hiz imagination, stirnulated by the
specld] brand of Bourbon whisky Nor-
tonn had ordered for him, took rapid
Lounuds,

“One bhundred thousend! Yot mean
I could make a Lhundred thonsand with
my tifty between now and spring?

“Sure as o nigger llkes gin," replied
Norton confidently.

“IHow?" asked Langdon,

The youug congressman leaned over
confdentially.

“This Is under your bat, Randolph.
You ean keep quiet?’

Langdon nodded eagerly.

“IT'lien put It Into Altacoola land."

“The naval bage?' gasped Langdon,

Norton nodded.

“Now sou've hit ft. The government
will seloot Altacoola for a naval bass
Then land will jump way up to never

“Moks o hundred thousend with 4"




